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And Sommers greenc all girded vp in f^aues 
Borne on the beare with white andbnftly beard. 

Then of thy beauty do I queftior. make 
That thou among the waftes of timemuftgo. 

Since fweets and beauties do them-felucs foriake. 

And die as faft as they fee others grow. 

And nothing gainft Times fieth can make e hcQCCt 

Saue breed to^raue him,whcn he takes thech 
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Q That you were your felfe,but loue you are 
No longer yours, then you your lelfe here h , 
Againft this cumming end you fhould prepare. 

And your fweet fcmblance to fome other giue. 

So fhould that beauty which you hold in leaic 
Find no determination, then you were 
You felfe again after your felfcs deccafe. 

When your fweet iflitc your fweet forme mould beare. 
Who lets fo faire a houfe fall to decay, 

Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 

Againft the ftormy gufts of winters day 
And barren rage of deaths etcrnall cold? 

O none but vnthrifts, dearc my loue you know* 
You had a Father, let your Son fay fo. 
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N Ot from the ftars do I my iudgementplucke. 
And yet me thinkes I hauc Aftronomy, 

But not to tell of good,or euil lucke. 

Of plagues, of dearths,orfcafons quallity. 

Nor can I fortune to breefe mynuits tcllj 
Pointing to each his thunder, raine and winde. 

Or fay with Princes if it fhal go wcl 
By oft predict that I in heauen finde. 

But from thine eies my knowledge I deriue. 

And conftant ftars in them 1 read fuchart 
As truth and beautie fttai together thriue 
If from thy (clfc,to ftote thou wouldft conuem 


Sonnet s. 

Or elfe of thee this I prognofticate, 

Thy endisTruthes and Beauties doome and date.. 

YT7 Hen I confider euery thing that growes 
* ’ Holds in perfe&ion but a little moment. 

That thishuge ftageprefenteth nought butfhowes 
Whereon the Stars iD fecret influence comment. 

When Lperceiue that men as plants increafe, 

Cheared and checkt euen by the felfe-fame skic: 

Vaunt in their youthful! fap,at height decrcafe. 

And were their braue ftatc out of memory. 

Then the conceit of this.inconftant ftay, 

Sets you moft rich in youth before my fight. 

Where waftfull time debateth with decay 
To change your day of youth to fullied nigh(%, 

And all in war with Time for loue of you 
As he takes from ycu,I ingraft you. nc.w. 
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B Vt wherefore do not you a mightier waie 
Make warre vppon this bloudie tiranttime? j 
A nd fortifieyour felfe in your decay 
With meanes more blefled then my barren rime? 

Now (land you„cn the top ofhappie houres. 

And many maiden gardens yetimfet, 

With vertuous wifh would beare your liuing flowcrS; 

Much liker then your painted-counterfeit: 

So fhould the lines of life that life repairc 
Which this (Times penfel or my pupill pen ) 

Neither in inward worth nor outward faire 
Can make you liue your felfe in eies of men. 

To giuc away your felfe, keeps your felfe ftill, 

And yeumuftlsue drawne by yourownefweet skill, 

17:. 

\7’\7Ho will belceue my verfe.in time to come ’ 

If it were fild with your moft high deferts? 

B 4. Though. , 
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